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N KENE, you awyer.
Il'gﬂl:nl wilh .l-lln“&m they
nunarrel and Julla drelares whe
wever wanin te see bim nugnin

Woodtard gives a party aboard
his yuekt 8 aslis Julln ta eome
1o alng for hls moesis, Ineluding
G.IBP‘I‘ A LEIL dancer: MUIN, JO-
SN, widow: HUGO NASIHL and
ROVAL NESHITT 3

n Benrd the yochi, Juiln dis.
l.?n- the others think she s
Waoodfapd's wuest mna nlso that
the trip W te be mueh longer
than w week-end. The :nrhl innils
at Evergresn Ialnnd w
Cord has n lodare.

Julln lenves the others und acts
wat to oxplore the place. Kud-
denly she Benys o man's volee.

NOW GO ON WITH THE §TORY
CHAPTER X

S'N\RTLIHIJ at the tall fgure be-

fore her on the path, Julla
stepped baelk.

“Please don’t run,” the pleas-
ant volco went on. “Stay and let
mo introduce myselt—and apolo-
glee for frightenlng you, ('m
Tom Payson.”

“Oh . . .” breathod Julia, as
it hin name oxplained everything
—which it did nok "“1—1 thought
thore wna no one on Evergreen
Inland except Mr. Woodford and
hin party.”

“And you,” laughed Payson,
“are ona of his party, I take itT™

Julin  nodded. “I'm Julix
Cralg.”

Ho came closer, studylng heor
faca in tho soml-darkness, “The
fact is, you know, L was just ea
scared as you weore. [ didn't know
Woodford was at his lodge, and
I'd been told that all ghosts wear
white. But pot so charmingly,
I'm sure™ He took a match from
his hiking trousers and re-lighted
his pipe. In the sudden glare hia
featurea wore handsome and clear-
cut. Ho mlsed his eyes to her
In the bright yellow light "Cig-
arette?™

“No, thanks . . . I'm still cu-
rious, though. Are you camping
on the fsland as a friend of Mr,
Woodford's?™

“No to both those guesses. [
know Woodford only through
Learsay—and my camp is on the
next island over. | came across
in a little rowboat hitched to an
ontboard motor. 1 think [‘ve
tramped over evory squaye foot of
my island—eo | thought I'd sea
what this one was lke™ Ha
ianghed. *1 was jost about to
conclude It was just lke mine,
But now ['ve changed my mind.
Why don't you let me take yon
back ta Woodford's lodge? |
don't like to trespass and then
soeak away, you know."

*“I—1 wish you wouldo't come
to the lodge,” sald Julla sudden-

“Okt . . + Do you mind telling
mo why?"”

Confused at her own impulsive
words, and at Payson's questionm,
Julla sought ber mind for an an
swer “l1—I'm oot wsure; but—**
She stopped, facing bim, and be-
gan again. "I might as well tell
you:hu truth If 1 want you to help
me,

m‘::-u might as well,” Payson

*You soe, | didn’t want to come
here in the first place. I thought
they were out for only a week-end
trip—then they came up here,
‘and I'm nafraid they're golog to
stay & while.”

AYSON nodded slowly. “In

other words, it looks as If

you'd been both ghanghaied and
kidnnped. Is that f22"

=As far a8 I'm concerned,” sald
Julia, “It smounts to that I
know it sonnds silly, but—"

“It doesn't sound silly to me,™
Payson assured her. “But | wish
you'd tell me who ‘they’ ars,
Woodford, of course, but who
elso?”

Julia pamed Woodlord's guests.

Payson tspped out the ashes of|
his plpe, carefully pushed dirt
over them with the tos of nls
boot. “I know ft's none of my
business,” be sald, “but how did|
a sensible girl like yon manage)
to got In over her head this way?*

Brlefly Julia told bim now she
had come to mecept George Wood-
ford's invitation om the Wood
Nymph, She had bhardly Onlshed
when Payson broke In. “You
know.” ne sald, "l think 1 Enow,
more about Woodford than you
do, even {f you'vo worked for him,
Pretty office girls are safe enough|
with the Woodfords as long as.
they don't let it out that they
bave ambitions, A glrl who wants
something — badly — {8 considerad|
fair gnme, you know."

“1 dido’t koow,” Julin admit-
ted. “I'd berter be getting back,
to the lodge belore they sond
someone out. 1—I wanted you to
know, just in case.”

“But look bere,” Payson sald.
“My camp's across the inlet. [
won't be within ealling distance.
And | want to pelp you" He
thoupght a moment. “There's o
small settlement down sbout 20
miles. A fellow down there has
orders (o come back and get me
in nnother 10 days. If only L

could get word to him he might |t

got us out ot here tomorrow,"
“But how would I explain that?
1 medn, it would look foolleh if I
Just ran away."

- . L]

L BLL," went on Paysom
thoughtfully. *1 ecould
have this boat fellow pretend
thnt n wire hod come for you at
the settlement. He could say
someone wan Ul in town and
you had to get back Immedintely.'

“But how will yon get in toncn
with bim?"

"“There's only one possible way.
The yacht bos a readio-telepbone
aboard, doean't "

“Yes, but the eaptain told me

. that wothing could go ont on It
without Woodford's approval"

“We'll have to try It somehow,”
Payson told ber,

_Julls put a nand on bl arm,
“But you'll get Into trouble, @
don't want anything like that to
happon.*
~ "Dop't worry.,* bne  grinned
down at ber, *l ean toke care of
myself—and I'm noping | ecan
‘iake care ol you, too,"

Julla bad pover known such re-
1let as sho experienced on the way
back to the lodge. She wondored
wiat she would bave done il she
padn't @mew lom Ay
at onee understandlog ana culuy
tent. A man willing to pelp oo
yeot knowing nothing of ber excep:
the story she hond told him,

“Ho ghouldn't do 1, she whis
perad to hersell.  “Ho—"

She turned back on the path
started toward the water agaio
Then, softly and uwnmistakably
she hourd the chugging of the out
board motor on his boat. It was
too Iate to reach him now,

- . .

AS sheo reached the poreh of the
lodge she saw the glow of &
clgarette. It wad Cintra Lee's,
and the dancer regarded Julla
with unfelgned interest.

“So you took a run-out powdes
on the party?"

"“l—1 had a lttle headache,
led Julla lamely. *1 hope I'm
not Iato tor dinner,”

“Dinner!* The Les gin
laughed erynically, *“They've for-
gotten all about dinner. 1 thiok
they declded to have only liquia
nourlshment tonlght™ She polnt-
ed to a tray of sandwichea on the
porch table. “I argued Obo out ot
these. Help yourself.™

Julla took one, listening to the
sounds of mized laughter inside
tha lodge. She returned slowly
to Cistra. *I suppose I'm just a
dub ., . , but I don't like people
when they've band too much to
drink.™

“Nelther do L" answered Cla-
tra, “unless I've bad too much
myself. And then the way I feel
the next day spolls whatever fun
1 thought I'd bhad the night be-
fore.™

Julla looked at ber curlously.
*You don't seem to be baviog
much fun. Why'd you come
along?™

"1 always give straight answers
~—1 came along because I'm fn
love with Royal Nesbitt*

Julla could think of no ade
quate comment, and Cintra
lsughed. *“A good bDonest answer
floors ome, doesa't it That's
queer when yom stop o think
about {t. Bot I've seen it bappen
thousands of times. If we were
all absolutely truthful when we
answered questions there'd DbDe
only about half as much conver
sation.™

She looked through the wide
window to where Nesbiti, Wood-
ford, and Hugo Nash were gath-
ered around Mrs, Joseph, lnvol.
untarily, Julla followed ber gare,
=aw the widow drape ao arm [a-
millarly around Royal Nesbiit's
shoulder.

“She’'s crazy about Bim, too,”
Ciptra sald iltterly. *“She pre
tends it's Nash. But she's nlong,
too, becaute Royal came.”

Julla was about to reply when
she was startled by o noise below
them on the path. Turning, sbe
saw two of the yacht's crew com-
ing up the path bolding Tom Pay.
son firmly between them. As they
'brought him onto the porch anc
shoved bim throogh the open
doorway of the lodge her eyes
met Payson's for one brief see
ond.

She caught his unspoken warn.
ing not to recognlze bim before
the others,

(To Be Continued)

BONANZA |

BONANZA, Oregon— Bonanza
Grange No. 772 will initlate in
the first and second degres on
Friday evening, Feb. 7, at § p.
m, in the high school gymnasium.
Hildebrand Grangs will foln with
Bonanza in this intiation. Several
of our county and state officers
are expected to be present. All
countly grangers are cordially in-
vited to attend.

Harry Nichols, manager of the
Big Springs service station, Te=
ceived the sad npews of |his
youngest brother's death in Wash-
ington.

The Girls' lengua of Bopanzs
high school gave a miscellancous
shower at the high school Mon-
day afternoon In honor of Gladys
Whalker Rogers, who was recent-
ly married, She recetved many

BY J. R, WILLIAMS IOUR BOARDING HOUSE
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AINT YOU TH! ONE
WHO COAXED ME
O GIT ONE COF
OUR HORSES
PULL Us AROUND?
WELL, YOU KNEW

NOW OUR ICE
IS RUINT FER
TH' WINTER—
BRINGIN' "THAT

SHETLAND FONIES!

{I UMP SPUTT-Z yOu DARE
/' TO TELL ME YOU THOUGKMT
OF THE BRILLIANT \DEA OF
MAKING ELECTRIC LIGHT BULBS
IN THE SHAPE OF DRINWING
GLASSES |~ WHY~ FAFF-F-
— FAFF-F A SPUTT—YOU
PIRATE-BRIGAND - UF-F
—~NOU FREEBOOTER OF
OTHER FPEOPLES \DEAS /-
YOU KNAVE-~THAT INVENTION
1S MINE [~oMY OWN,
ORIGINAL

“«_ IDEA |
)\_5/ -
N

-/ RIDING
THE MAIOR
O THE
HANDLE o
BARS

e ) —

1 EAPECTED YOu 1O
STUEF THAT HEN I8 TH
SACHA L VEH ~-JES!
LIKE YOU SWIPED TH
IDEMA OF OUR WHISTLE
LOLLI POR AN SWITCHED
1T 1O A CANDY FLUTE
PEPPERMINT STICK
WHY, Siye~1 Rl MEMBER
A WIHITE SHNRT OF MINE
YOL SNATCHED, AN
POLKADOTTED 1T WITH

IOIA, A | ”
f’i]‘ '\,\--\ L }AJ

1
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WIFE-

THIS PLACE BEATS ME? FEEL

OH. YES= SURE= ANVTHING | EVER

COME ON (N- YOU
WANT TO TAKE OVER

THE PLACE FOR MY SURE SORRY FOR

YOU MR GAMBLE-
YOoU MUST FEEL
AWFUL BAD AT
HAVIN' TO LOSE
ALL THIS= TOUGH
LUCK, ALL RIGHT-

/" HEY- THERE'S
{| a GUY HERE WITH
A STAR OM HIS
VEST- SAYS HE'S
A DEPUTY SHERIFF,
OR SOMETHIN'-

GETTING DOUT
 TO MORROW=

D? HA! YES SIR=-
! HA! HA! THE HAPPIEST
WHY, I'M THE MAN ON
LUCKIEST EARTH= [7 /" W.W-WHY
MAN IN THE : THE MAN'S
HOLE '
NoRLD- CR-RAZY!

HA! HA! HA!

lovely ns well as useful gifts,
Mr. and Mrs. Chester Evers,

Black Into the doctor late
Manday evening. Mrs. Slick has
been il for several days,

Bonanza Grange wHl glve n

leap yeur dance Fob. 29 at Bo-
nanza high school gym. Further
detalls will be announced by

radlo, through the newspupors,
and by posters,

Mra. Ada Parsons Sparreton
left Kiamath Falle Saturday for
Sun Diego, where she will Joln
her som, Cyril Parsons, She ex-
pects to remaln in the south for
nbout two months,

Flapper Fannie Says

BY BLOSSER

(e
GOTTA
RAISE
$7.50,

I GUESS MAYBE
WE COULD RAISE
A DOLLAR A DAY
BETWEEN US!

SURE!IF WE FOCLED
COUR DIMES, T
CUGHTA ADD UP
TO A DOLLAR A

DAY, ANYWAY !,

rBLJ'T'I'T'1..!..C05r'1.15ﬁ\

DOLLAR EXTRA FOR
EACH DAY THEY KEEP
DYNAMITE IN THE
POUND...AND IF IT
TAKES US A DAY TO

EARN A BUCK, WHERE'S ||/ 7 DOING A LoT !

——1_,

4

" WELL, AT LEAST WED )
BE HOLDING CUR OWN,

AND Pop SAYS IF YouU

I CAN BreEAK EVEN

THESE DA(S, YOURE

WASH TUBBS

BY CRANE

L LEFT. AT THE "GAY PAREEY HANGOUT OF EL HOYO'S

(T SAID, PARDNER, THAT | WE'LL SHOOM)

vaS, AN oU BETTER STICKTO | -
I'M A GoiN' TO SHooT /

DICE SHOOTIN' IT'S SAFER.

rﬂui.u BELLE IS PAIDING GAMBLING JOINTS RIGHT AND

WORST BADMEN,
[TROUBLE LOCMS,

IF THAT D122 DAME STEPS [ voU MEAN |
1N HEAH, BY JACKIE, IM A
GOIN' 10 SHOOT HuH AR

=N (Howy sHOoKE T\ 1 DIDNT TRAVEL 14 YEARS )
SHE KNOCKED JAS A FANCY SHOT, KNIFE
‘EMOFF THE

ONE GIDE, YE FOWLEGC

HROWER AND STRONSG WOMAN
OF ACIRCUS FER NOTHM 14

HOP- pS, THE
JONTS PNCHED.S)

A bone of contehtlon provides
meat for argument. J

| :;—'::‘lmhault_-e! by Mr, Simek 1nuk|BOOTS AND HER BUDDIES

BY MARTIN

~UWHERE 19 MY WANDERING
PRIMNCE TONVGHT = 2

f P
WO, THERES ONIY ONE PLACE WE
AT AN AMERICA WITH THAT
BOOTS" PERSON! T
=5 SURE OF %

HE 16NT 188 GRANDALIA THETS CERTRIN.AND
HE 1SHYT AT ANY OF WS OLD HAUWTS N
LOWDON, PARIS NOR W

CHECWED UP

[(PERRE. , UM LEMING FOR AMERICA

AT ONCE ' ARRANGE. BUERTHING |
AWD BE AS SECRETWE ABOUT VT AS |
POSGELE —T1 WAKT KO ONE TO WhOW]
ARND, OW NES -— L WANT ABOUT SVA
OF OUR SRAVEST AND STRONGEST
GLMRDS TO
ACCOMPRRN

BUST vore U, s
HES | OUIR
RMOWNEDS
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